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The old woman handed him a visiting-card and said:
"Brother, kindly take this to your master," She asked
Wang III to give two ch'iens of silver to the boy, P'ing An
took the card to Hsi-men Ch'ing. Hsi-men looked at it. It
bore the inscription: 'The young student, Wang Ts'ai/
He sent for old woman Wen, and she told him what had
happened. He went into the hall and sent the boy to ask
Wang III to go in. He did not change his clothes before
going to receive the visitor. When he saw Wang III dressed
in full ceremonial attire, he said to the old woman: "Sister
Wen, why didn't you tell me? I am not suitably dressed/1 He
said to the servants: "Bring my clothes at once/* Wang III
hastily stopped them.
"Uncle/* he said, "pray don't trouble. I have come to see
you but I beg you not to put yourself to any inconvenience/'
When they were in the great hall, Wang III insisted upon
making a most profound reverence to Hsi-m£n Ch'ing.
Hsi-men smiled. "This is my house," he said, "I can't possibly
allow it," He made the first reverence timself.
"How sorry I am that I have never called on you before,"
Wang III began*
"I hardly feel that we are strangers," Hsi-mSn said.
Again, Wang III pressed Hsi~in£n Ch'ing to accept the
honour. "I am your nephew," he said, "and you must accept
it. It will show that you forgive me for having troubled
you."
They compromised. Hsi-men Ch'ing asked the young man
to sit down. Wang III sat politely upon the edge of his chair.
Tea was brought.
"I am very anxious for your assistance," Wang III said,-
taking a paper from his sleeve. He handed it to Hsi-m£n
Ch'ing and knelt down.
Hsi-men pulled him up again. "Tell me what I can do for
you," he said.
"I am utterly ashamed of myself," Wang III said. "Only
for the sake of my ancestors and their good fame do I venture
to ask your forgiveness. Save me from the courts and I will
remember your kindness for ever. I am afraid, afraid."
Hsi-men Ch'ing unrolled the paper and looked at it. The
ve names were written on it.

